MEDICINE
this miracle is wrought By Charity. You know
too much. You have seen too much. You know
what suffering means. You have seen it perhaps at
the acutest and most pitiable stage of all when it
turns delirious in its attempts at wild delight. You
have seen what the wages of sin are.
" To shun these things the recluse forsakes the
world and retires to his cell You can never remain
in solitude or find leisure for contemplation. You
can never retreat from the world, which is for you a
battlefield on which you must engage in a relentless
and unceasing war from which you know that you can
never emerge victorious. You must confront the
sightless myriads of the air in the invisible battle from
which no medical man turns back. For this you must
be prepared to sacrifice more than your lives. You
must sacrifice your delight in Beauty; for, as you
gaze on it, your knowledge tempts you to see beneath
its bloom the intimations of decay. That is the price
that you must pay for this knowledge. That is the
sacrifice you must make. Your joy in life must be
exchanged for devotion to the service of mankind;
sometimes, as in those who are psychotherapists, they
lose more than life, they lose their reason. Unselfishly
to make this sacrifice is the long-descended tradition
and prerogative of our profession.
"That is why, gentlemen, I ignore many, very
many manifestations of ill-manners and bad breeding,
because these are to me but indications of ignorance
and lack of experience, and I know that these are
but transitory manifestations in any man who at heart
is sound. On this transition I base my hope, and on
your charity, without which nothing is of any avail
to mortal men. Good-morning."
" Phew-heu 1" said Birrell. " What about that ?
For whom do you think that was meant ?"
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